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'As Henrik was immersed in his fantasy an .

feeling extremely happy, he suddenly saw a .l
 tree that had fallen in the middle of the road.

's eyes widened in horror and qt
ped on the brakes.




ho they hell did this?" He was be

move the tree that was blocking the road. ]
~couldn't continue the race.

 After a while, Henrik saw Trevor's car in the

‘distance.
i ;
He snorted and murmured, "So what?




3

he took o

;éa:rried his bike and bypassed the tree.

Or ce on the other side of the tree, he turned

‘and looked at Henrik whose face was livid.

‘He smiled and said lightly, "I think you said I
an ride whatever I want, right? Well, see you
t the finish line."




ey

were

to say something, but after

consideration, he thought it better to keep
‘quiet. -
Rowe and his friend looked at each other, ancff ‘!
‘they could see the confusion and panic "?T
each other's face. g




and mocked Trevor.

at guy is defintely an idiot! A bike? Is

ppy car couldn't drive fast, and
» a bike, which is slower."




